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In the boat of thought I traveled far, 
And over the Western Sea, 

Till I came to the land of Wee-Hoo-Mah 
And the land of the Ah-Dear-Me. 

In the land of the Wee-Hoo-Mah I found 
The Howdy-Doos and the Nods; 

In the land of the Ah-Dear-Me I saw 
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The winks with their topaz hods. 
They kept light step to the sea's low sounds, 
While piling the moon pearls there in 

mounds. 


In the boat of thought I sailed again 
To the shore of the Sing-Hi-Lake, 
Where I saw the gay Choo with its flopping 
wings, 


The Chee, and the Handsome-Gake. 
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On the shore of the lake I heard the shells 
That whistle the livelong night, 

And watching the misty mists uncurl 
I saw an amazing sight: 


The Handsome-Gake, the Choo, and the 
Chee 


Stood heads down in air, to startle me. 
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In the boat of thought I traveled on 
And over the mountain dim, 

Till I came to the home of the Trip-Along, 
Just under sunset's rim. 

To my joy, in the land of the Trip-Along, 
The Whick and the Mew I met. 

Between the Mew and the Whick I saw 
The form of the Household-Pet. 
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The Whick, the Household-Pet, and the 
Mew 
Were feeding the Sun-Bird honeydew. 


Then again I sailed in my boat of thought, 
Afar to the Tit-Tat-Toe: 
There I noticed the Tat playing jump 
Tit-Toe 
Where Blossoming-Stars hung low. 
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And I joined in the play of the Hurly-Hurl, 
The Wink, the Wank, and the Wee, 
While the Yip-Yoo-Yaw picked Blossoming- 

Stars 
And threw them far over me. 
Two Bings on a cloud a Hornpipe danced, 
And I watched them closely, much en- 
tranced. 
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WEE WISDOM 


Eliza L Casieton 


Peter sat in the chair by the window, where he sat every day 
after his father brought him downstairs in the morning. His mother 
always met them in the hall, just as if she had not seen Peter already, 
just as if she had not come into his room the first thing in the morning 
to see whether he were awake. 

This morning Peter said thoughtfully, while his father was carry- 
ing him: ““What are you going to do, Daddy, when I get so big that 
you can’t carry me?” 

His father replied cheerfully—he always spoke cheerfully to 
Peter: “I can always carry you. You remember the youth that we 
read about the other day, who began lifting a calf every day when it 
was young and as the calf grew the man’ s strength increased until he 
could lift the calf when it was grown.’ 

That seemed to please and to satisfy Peter. 

““You are going to walk by yourself some day, Peter,” said his 
mother, who never would give up believing that Peter would walk 
again, although the doctor had said that he never would. 

Peter was later than usual in coming down that morning. His 
mother was just bringing his breakfast to him when Polly Parkman, 
who lived in the house next door, skipped out of her back door and 
down the doorstep, and danced across the lawn to Peter’s window. She 
did that every morning. She even tripped across to say good-by to 
Peter when she went to school. 

“T have my new shoes on this morning,” she announced, and 
stood back from the window that Peter might see and admire them. 

“Come in,”’ said Peter. 

Polly danced around to the back door, and entered the room. 

“You're just in time to have breakfast with Peter,” said his 
mother. 

thank you,” she replied. 
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Then she noticed the pop-overs on the tray. Polly loved pop- 
overs, so she changed her mind. 

“Well, I popped over here,”’ she laughed, “‘so I think I ought 
to stay for pop-overs, don’t you?” 

Peter laughed, too, and they had breakfast together. 

The morning-glories were Polly’s idea. Peter did not like to 
go out of doors so well as he liked to sit by his window. As much as 
Polly loved Peter, she never could sit still very long in the house, so 
sometimes she did things out of doors to amuse him while he watched 
her. ‘She made wonderful snow men in the winter, and she turned 
somersaults and did other athletic stunts on the lawn in the summer. 

When her mother was getting out bulbs from the cellar and 
studying seed catalogs, Polly insisted upon having a garden for Peter, 
under her dining room window, where he could see it best. 

She told Peter that it was his very own garden. “I planted it 


Rachel Wester Alde 


Polly danced across the lawn to Peter’s window. 


over at my house, because if I had planted it under your window you 
wouldn’t have been able to see it so well,”’ she said. 
The garden grew and flourished, but it is a wonder that anybody 
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but Polly and Peter saw a blossom there, for as soon as a bud burst 
into bloom, Polly picked it and took it to Peter, so that he could see 
it at close range and smell it. 

Then Polly had her great morning-glory idea, which proved 
a great idea, indeed. 

“If we planted some morning-glories right under Peter’s window,” 
she said to his mother, “they would run right up for Peter to see and 
to reach out and pick. And he could get those little things that pop 
when you pinch them, those little things that come when the blossoms 
close up and go to sleep. That would be fine, wouldn’t it?” she said, 
dancing. 

Peter thought that it would be fine, and his mother gave Polly 
the money to buy the seeds at the store on the corner. Peter and Polly 
turned the seeds into a dish and amused themselves with them until 
Peter’s father came home and spaded a plot under the window. Then 
Polly planted the seeds. 

One morning a few days later she announced: “Oh, there’s one 
coming up! Oh, there’s another!” 

A dozen times during the day Polly went to see whether others 
were coming up and to report to Peter. ‘The next day there were so 
many plants up that she pulled one, to show Peter how they looked 
when they were just peeking through the ground. 

How the morning-glories grew! No wonder—for they were 
watered diligently by Peter’s sweet pea, as his father named Polly one 
day when she jokingly called him a snapdragon. Sometimes it 
seemed as if she watered them too often, but she did not drown them, 
= they had plenty of sunlight to help them grow, so they grew very 

ast. 

“O Peter, O Peter,” Polly sang one morning, “one’s caught a 
string! Pretty soon it will be growing right up to you, and tickling 
your nose.” 

One day a little morning-glory vine actually climbed over Peter’s 
window sill. Peter espied it first, for he was up earlier than Polly. 
She saw it soon, however, and examined it to see whether she could 
find a bud near the top, for Peter. 

Peter was alone, and thinking, when Polly came into the room. 

“It’s queer how that little seed could grow,” he said. “I should 
~ that if that tiny thing could climb right up to my window, I could 
walk. 

“You could, Peter,” replied Polly, who was always ready for 
anything new. Besides she had wanted and wanted and wanted 
Peter to get well and strong, and she had prayed for it every night. 
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“Tl help you. All you have to do is to know that you can. All that 
little seed did was to know that it could climb, and it did. 

“T’ll tell you what we'll do. You play that you are the morning- 
glory and I'll play that I’m the string. You take hold of my hand. 
The morning-glory can’t fall so long as it has the string to cling to, 
even if the wind blows and blows. Besides, you can’t fall if you be- 
lieve that God will help you to walk. 

“T’ll move that chair across the room and you walk over there; 
then we'll call your mother. Then you can walk back and show 
her how you did it.” 
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Holding to Polly, he walked! 


“Do you suppose I could>”’ asked Peter eagerly. 
y, of course you could—it’s just as easy. See how that 
s dancing, just as if it were saying: “Who’s afraid?’ 
“Do you suppose I could>?”’ asked Peter again. 
“Of course you could.” Polly was sure of it. “If that little 
morning-glory could climb up here, you can walk.” 


“Of course I can,” replied Peter, and he arose. Holding to 
Polly, he walked! 
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“There now, sit down,” commanded Polly, when they had 
reached the chair. “I'll call your mother.” 

Her tone changed when she called Peter’s mother from the 
kitchen. 

“Come quick! Come quick!” she exclaimed excitedly. “Peter 
walked across the room!”” The mother came hurrying. She could 
hardly believe her eyes. She could hardly believe the words that 
Polly had spoken, yet there was Peter across the room from his chair. 

“Now walk back,” commanded Polly. “You know.” She 
smiled and nodded her head to remind him of their secret. And again 
the morning-glory, clinging to its twine, walked across the room. 


So Peter leaned to walk. 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


Boosters who wish to help other Boosters can do so by 
saying this prayer for them. 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 
God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 
Patient, kind, and loving, too. 

All things I am, can do, and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth that is in me. 


God is my health, I can’t be sick; 
God is my strength, unfailing, quick; 
God is my all; I know no fear, 

Since God and love and Truth are here. 


—Hannah More Kohaus. 
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How -fimmy Came Through 
_ Carrie Blaine Yeiser 
WHAT THE STORY HAS SAID 


Jimmy Hardesty’s father was injured in an accident. His mother, father, 
and baby sister, Rosamond, moved to a small cottage by the beach. It was 
necessary for his mother to do her own work, and she needed Jimmy’s help. He 
felt that to help with housework and the baby was not manly. Through the kind- 
ness of his father’s friend, Guy Fallison, Jimmy was taken on a camping trip, 
where he met Plucky Mathison. Plucky’s mother was a widow, and he was 
trying to fill his father’s place by helping her. They were living on a small tract 
of ground, selling vegetables, milk, and eggs for a living. 


Chapter XI 


The boys went to bed with the birds that night, and after an early 
breakfast next morning they started for Indian Mound. It was not 
because Fallison expected to discover anything new that he had sug- 
gested visiting the mound, for the place had been frequently explored, 
but the distance to the mound was just about the right distance for 
them to cover before lunch, and growing near the mound were some 
especially fine coconuts, heavy with milk. They would gather a few 
to carry back with them. 

The afternoon was spent rowing on the lake, where turtles’ heads 
bobbed over the surface. Once they slipped up on a rusty old alli- 
gator, sunning on a cypress log. Then came supper, followed by the 
quiet hour. It was after a talk with Rob that Jimmy missed Plucky and 
set out to find him. 

A jolly lantern of a moon was smiling from the sky, and the big 
lake shone like a sheet of silver, with only the jumping of restless fish 
to break the calm of its surface. Little night creatures were crooning 
their happiness in different tongues. The big world was like a great 
harp upon which many fingers were playing. 

At the edge of the palm grove, the tent stood silent and grim, like 
a sentinel on duty, and Jimmy, growing more sensitive to finer things, be- 
came dimly conscious of the beauty that was to be found in the heart of 
nature. The tent was to be used for the storage of food and baggage, 
and also to serve as a shelter in case of rain. Stretched between palm 
trees were hammocks in which the boys slept, each one seeking his 
blanket and his moss pillow when the hour came for sleep. 

Jimmy discovered Plucky sitting against a tree. 

“Hello Curly,” said the boy. “Come and sit down!” 


“T came out here for a few minutes to get in touch with home,” 
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Plucky confided. ‘‘Mother says we can overcome separation if we 
put all other thoughts out of our minds and just wait patiently in the 
silence. This was a fine place to test it, so I tried, and after a while, 
Curly, I felt almost close enough to Mother to touch her. This is the 
time she rocks Mary to sleep, and I could almost hear her singing 
“Swing Low, Sweet Chariot’—that’s Mary’s favorite.” 

The boy paused, and Jimmy started thinking about his mother and 
Rosemary. Finally Plucky put his thoughts into words: 

“The nice man on the next place is milking for me, and Miss 
Susan, his daughter, stays with Mother at night while I’m gone.” 
Yawning healthily, he stretched his arms high. “Goodness! It seems 
like a week since I left home!” 


Jimmy discovered Plucky sitting against a tree. 


Curled up in his blanket that night, Jimmy started thinking. 
Plucky possessed something that Jimmy wanted—not his home nor 
his mother—no boy’s mother could beat Jimmy’s—but it was the 
“something” that he said he had found and intended to hold on to 
for the rest of his life. Yes, that was the thing that Jimmy wanted 
to know more about. 

But how was he going to find it? The answer came to him 
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swiftly : He must go after it, just as Plucky had done! But how was he 
to go after it? Make the mind clean, like a piece of white canvas, and 
then paint on it the thing he wished for? What did he really wish for? 
he asked himself squarely. Why, he wanted to think of others besides 
himself and to do something to help Dad and Mother. 

He must quit getting angry at every little thing, and fretting 
about never having any money to spend. ‘The tennis racket that he had 
taken from Mal Stacy must be returned. He felt sure that Mal had 
taken his racket, but a boy couldn’t expect to clean out his mind unless 
he put ugly thoughts out of it, so Mal could have the racket. Perhaps, 
after all, Mal had not taken his racket. 

He would be just as kind and generous as possible, and tell the 
truth always—that is, as nearly as he could. Even Plucky failed 
sometimes. That ought to make a little clean spot, thought Jimmy as 
he swung in his hammock. Then presently it seemed as if there were 
painted into the shadows under the palms a circle of light—white as 
the canvas upon which he wanted to paint his picture. 

Watching it intently, his eyes grew heavy, then closed. “If you 
want a thing hard enough, and prove yourself good enough, God gives 
it to you.” The words droned in his ears like a lullaby. Then he 
slept. 

Lower in the sky the moon crept, until it seemed as if it were 
trying to peep right into Jimmy’s face. But a friendly palm leaf, 
swaying near, screened him from the light. 

“Slumber on,” the palm leaf seemed to whisper as it fanned him 
gently, “while God walks in the palm grove. In your dreams know 
that he is here and not in distant spaces—here with us woodsy folk, 
and you. Sleep, boy, while God walks in the palm grove.” 


Chapter XII 


“TI know some one who will sell twenty-four laying hens for 
twenty-five dollars,” Plucky announced to Jimmy next morning. _ 

They all were taking a dip in the lake; the two boys had swum 
ashore and sat down on a log. 

“The woman doesn’t want to bother with chickens any more, 
so she drove over the other day and asked whether we wanted to 
buy them. It’s a bargain, but we don’t want any more.” 

“T haven’t twenty-five dollars,” Jimmy admitted, dejectedly. 

“That doesn’t make any difference,” Plucky encouraged. “She 
isn’t poor, and I believe she'd let you pay by the week. Mr. Doyle, 
the man who runs the big grocery store, wants a boy with a wheel to 
work from 4 to 6:30, afternoons, and he’s willing to pay four dollars 
a week. He wanted me, but I couldn’t spare the time. You could get 
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canvas. 


They all were taking a dip in the lake. 


Jimmy, if she did not consent. 


that job if you wanted it, Curly, and soon pay for the chickens.” 
“T’ll do it!” Jimmy promptly replied, and instantly began paint- 
ing the job and the twenty-four chickens right on that bit of white 
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Of course Jimmy knew that he would have to get his parents’ 
consent, but nevertheless the boys went right on talking the plan over, 
until everything was arranged. When he returned home Friday 
evening, Jimmy was to ask his father at once whether he might buy the 
chickens and take the job. Plucky had told him of a boy, who worked 
about the village, by the name of Loony Pete. 


He was not crazy, 
Plucky explained, 
“Sust feeble-mind- 
ed,” and he knew 
all about chickens. 
Saturday morn- 
ing, Plucky was 
to send Loony 
Pete around to 
Jimmy’s house. If 
Jimmy’s father had 
refused, the boy 
would be sent away, 
but if Jimmy were 
allowed go 
ahead, Pete would 
fix up the chicken 
runway for no more 
charge than food or 
a pair of old shoes. 
Never had any one 
known Loony Pete 
to accept money, 
Jimmy was told. 
Plucky promised 
to arrange’ the 
weekly payments 
for the chickens, 
confident that the 
owner would be 
willing to sell the 
chickens on_ those 


terms, but fully determined to meet the difference himself, in a loan to 


\ 
\ 
\ 
/ Ww 
| 
< 
i = 
ASS 


18 WEE WISDOM 


If things turned out as they hoped, Jimmy was to ask permission 
to spend the following Sunday with Plucky, who would explain all 
about the chicken business, illustrating his remarks as they visited the 
runways. Monday evening Plucky would borrow a horse and wagon 
from the nice man on the next place and, with the assistance of Loony 
Pete, bring the chickens over to the Hardesty cottage. Last of all, 
Guy Fallison was taken into their confidence and he promised to vouch 
for Plucky to Jimmy’s parents, and to carry Jimmy over to Happy 
Farm—the name that the Mathisons had given their place—in his 
car on Sunday morning. 

All during the time in camp, Jimmy held firmly to the good 
resolutions that he had made, and he noticed, as he turned to his mind- 
picture each day—with some new desire that he wanted to place there 
—that the white space kept growing just enough to receive what he 


wanted to add. 
(To be continued) 


HANDICRAFT 


Harold Evans Kellogg 


CAMP CUPBOARD 


This lesson will teach how to make a portable camp cupboard. 

One or two large packing boxes should furnish material enough to 
make the cupboard. ‘The dimensions given are for material 1/7 inch 
thick. First cut out the top, bottom, and side pieces, each of which is 
8 by 24 inches in size. Join these pieces by nailing the top and the 
bottom pieces to the ends of the side pieces. Now cut enough boards 
24 inches long to cover the back, and nail them in place. The front 
is 24 by 25 inches. Make it by cutting the boards 24 inches in length 
and fastening them together with cleats as shown in diagram of front. 
Each front cleat is | inch wide and 21 inches long, and is fastened to 
the outside of the front of the cupboard. 

Each of the two shelves is 8 by 23 inches in size. The shelves 
are held in place by the shelf cleats, each of which is | by 8 inches. 

The shelves should be placed about 8 inches apart. The door, 
which acts as a table when opened, is fastened to the cupboard with a 
pair of strong hinges. Six large screw eyes are attached as shown in 
the illustration. A small rope is fastened to the screw eyes for holding 
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the door in place and for hanging the cupboard on a tree. A screen 
door hook and a screw eye are used to hold the door shut. 

The cupboard may be used as it is, or it may be covered with a 
coat of paint or stain. Brown and green are good colors to use for this, 
as they harmonize with the natural colors found in the woods. 


or She Little Artis 


fp Coloring, & &dward Christman. 


Tint background light blue, leaving apple blossoms white. 
When this dries, tint the butterfly light yellow. Tint buds pink. 
Title and border are bright red. Leaves are yellowish-green. A little 
red dropped into green will give a warm brown tint for stem. 
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MAKING A BOOK COVER 


During the warm part of June days, we like to rest in the shade 
and read. Perhaps we have borrowed a book from a friend and 
want to keep it nice. Even the perspiration from the hands may change 
the color of the binding, so it will be well to have a book cover that we 
can use on any book that we may be reading. ‘The cover that 
I am going to tell you about can be made with very little trouble and 
expense, and will always be ready to do its part in protecting the book 
that you are reading. It will make a nice gift, also. Perhaps one of 
the home folk has a birthday soon. 

For this book cover we shall need about 142 yard of narrow linen 
crash. Such material is usually about 18 inches wide. It would be 
well to shrink the cloth by laying it in cold water for a few hours. 
Spread it out evenly to dry, and it will not need to be pressed. Before 
you begin work, be sure that the cut edges of the linen run straight with 
the thread. Using a pencil and a ruler, make a line along one of the 
cut edges, about 2 inches from the edge. Measure 9 inches from this 
line and make another line on the linen, parallel to the first line. With 
some heavy mercerized embroidery floss, of a color that you may select, 
buttonhole along both of these lines. Hold your work with the narrow 
part of the material toward you and work as you. would if you were 
making a scallop. Cut off the cloth along both of these buttonholed 
edges. Now fold these buttonholed edges over '/2 inch and baste 
down. Fold over each end, until the length of the material is just twelve 
inches, and baste these also. See diagram 2. The corners are to be 
whipped together with strong thread. Start at A and whip closely to 
B. From B to C whip just three folds of the cloth, being careful not 
to catch into the outside of the cover. Fasten the folds together very 
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securely at the end. Press your work well and pull out the bastings. 
Now try the cover on your book and see how well it fits. 
This cover is made for a book of average size, measuring about 
5% by 73% inches, and about |! inches thick. If you desire to make 
a cover for a larger or a smaller book it would be well to make a paper 
pattern, as Mother sometimes does when she is making some of your 
little garments, basting the corners together and trying it on the book. 
_ Now for the decoration on your book 
cover. Diagram 3 shows you the design that 
| 


you are to use. This is to be embroidered. 
| Trace the design on the book cover, as shown 
‘| in diagram 1, which shows you how the 
| cover looks after it is finished and on the 


| book. To work this design you will need 


some very heavy mercerized embroidery floss. 
For the central flower use a floss of deep rose 
color; for the one just below, use a medium 
blue; for the other flower use a deep helio- 
| trope. Buttonhole the petals of these flowers 
<a ||| all around, making the stitches very close 
together, and some of them longer than 
Diagtam L others. The centers of the flowers are 
French knots. Use a yellow floss, doubled, 
and turn it around the needle several times so that the knots will be 
heavy. The little tendrils are made of light green floss and worked 
in the outline stitch. 

Another pretty way to decorate one of these book covers is to 
buy an initial founda- 
tion and embroider over 
it. Get a very large 
initial, the initial of the 
person who is to use the 
cover, and baste it in the 
center of the front 
cover. Work over and 
over this initial founda- 
tion with heavy em- 
broidery floss until it is 

. completely covered. A 

Diagram 2 bright blue floss makes 

a pretty initial; brown or rose also looks well on the tan-colored 
material. 

In fitting this cover to the book, you may have to open the book 
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backs until they almost touch, but be careful not to loosen the binding 
of the book. You always should treat a book as kindly as you would 
treat a dear friend, for a book is a friend that you can enjoy over 


and over. If you learn to love books and choose only good ones to 


read while your mind is developing, you will be building a safe foun- 
dation for your life. 
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Dear Wees: 


We are very happy to have you send us so many stories and 
letters; we read all of them and greatly enjoy them. We are trying 
to give each reader of Wee Wisdom an opportunity to have a letter 
or a story published. If you send us another contribution soon after 
your first has appeared, please understand that we do not use it be- 
cause we wish to let others have a place on the Booster or on the Young 
Authors pages. 

Please do not send us anything that you have copied. Send us 
your own work; that is what we like. 

THE Ebiror. 


JUNE 


BETH TayLor (10 years) 
Macon, Ga. 


June is the month of beautiful days, 
The month of bright flowers, too; 
The month of June has the prettiest ways, 


And the sky is always blue. 


The trees are green in the month of June, 
And the butterflies flit around; 

And in the night shines the beautiful moon, 
Looking down on the green grassy ground. 


June is the month of light showers; 
The days are very much longer, 
And the rain helps the blooming flowers 
Grow and get larger and stronger. 
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MRS. J. WREN 


DoroTHEA HATTON (12 years) 
Chicago, IIl. 


Mrs. J. Wren, 
Wren House 14, 
Blossomville, Washington, D. C. 


Dear Mrs. Wren: 


I have received your kind invitation to tea but shall be unable 
to come, much to my regret. The last rainstorm blew me out of my 
nest onto the sidewalk, and my right wing was broken. 

A little girl ran out of a near-by house and picked me up. She 
carried me inside and gently placed me in a warm, dry box. I heard 
her tell her mother that she wanted some bandages. The next thing | 
knew, my wing was bound tightly to my side and I was drinking some- 
thing warm. 

In a few hours I could hop about, and the kind little girl released 
me. Before I hopped away I sang her my most beautiful song. I heard 
her say: 

“Mother, dear, I have done my good deed today, and I have not 
finished yet. I am going to pray for the bluebird’s wing to be healed, 
and I shall ask the Booster Club to help me.” 

I then hopped away, very happy. Through my friends’ prayers, 
my wing is healing rapidly, and I shall soon be able to fly as well as 
ever. 

How are you and the family? : We are kept busy with our chil- 
dren, but are very happy. I hope to see you soon. When I next 
meet you I shall tell you about our beautiful new home. It is lovely. 
My little friend has just completed it. Our old nest was blown down 
by the storm. 

Many thanks for the kind invitation. 


Yours very truly, 


Mrs. Bluebird. 


FUN 


GEoRGIA JUDD 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


Whatever there is 

That is to be done, 
Do it cheerfully, 

And you'll find it fun. 
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THE COUNTRY 


FERN RACKNER 
Seattle, Wash. 


Oh, the country’s the place for me, 
With its flowers, birds, and trees. 

I like to wade in its gurgling brooks, 
I like to sit in its shady nooks— 

Oh, the country’s the place for me. 


But at evening I like it best 

When the sun has set and the farmers rest. 
When the nightingale begins to sing, 

In the hammock I sit and swing— 

Oh, the country’s the place for me. 


Dear Wisdoms: 

Wee Wisdom has six holiday numbers—Halloween, 
Thanksgiving, Christmas, New Year, Easter, and Birthday. 
As most of you know, the birthday number comes in August. 

Already the lovely cover for the magazine has been 
selected, and many of you will find your contributions on Wee 
Wisdom’s pages in that issue. Some of these contributions 
will be illustrated, and they will look quite like the stories that 
come to you when we are not having a birthday party. 

How many of you can bring Wee Wisdom a birthday 
present of a new reader for the coming year? Wee Wisdom 
will make your friends as happy as it makes you, and all Wee 
Wisdom readers love to make others happy, do they not? 

With love, 


it 
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Object—To radiate sunshine to all the world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (life and wisdom). 

Motto—Love never fails. 

Pin—Three wise monkeys, signifying: I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil. Price of pins, $.25 each. 

Requirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and Letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in two 
months before the date of the issue in which they are to appear. For instance, 
letters and reports for September Wee Wisdom must be in by July |. 

Peter Pan Caps—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. All the names need not be sent at one time; when 
you send in the fifth name remind us that you wish the cap, and we will mail it to 
you. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
other Boosters. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for each of them. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 


Dear Wees—I want to thank you and tell you that I have passed my ex- 
aminations. I passed on trial and wrote to you for prayers and help and now I 
am writing to you to tell you that you have helped me. I can see that the Lord 
does it if we are faithful—Martha Sharply. 

Dear Editor—I enjoy Wee Wisdom very much. Once our dog was lost 
for two days. I said The Prayer of Faith and the dog came home, as lively 
as before. The Prayer of Faith helps me in my studies.—Marion Robertson. 

Dear Unity—The Prayer of Faith has helped me very much. Today my 
dog got hurt and he was howling and crying. I said The Prayer of Faith over 
him and he stopped crying. He was limping before I said the prayer and now 
he is walking all right. I am doing well in my school work. I am in a play at 
school about Abraham Lincoln’s life. Every one seems to treat me well. I say The 
Prayer of Faith to help me in my church work. I am glad that I got acquainted 
with Unity, so I can get closer to God.—Marion Tinnelle. 

Dear Wees—A lady gave me a campfire ring. One day I was playing 
with my friend and I lost it. I said The Prayer of Faith and hunted every day 
for it. One day my friend said: “I think you'll find it.’’ I turned around and 
found my ring.—Véirginia Harnedy. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love you very much. My sister loves you too. I 


had a cold. I prayed The Prayer of Faith and it helped me.—Clara Mallon. 
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Dear Wees—I have had a very good demonstration since you have been 
praying for me. One day I lent my science book to a teacher and she forgot to 
return it. The first time I went to-class I did not have it. I prayed all that 
week for it, thinking I had lost it. One day the Spirit within told me that I had 
lent my book to this teacher. I went to her room, and sure enough I found it. 
If you want any help let Spirit within help you.—Beatrice Dulmes. 


Dear Friends—I now know my history better. I know how to trust in God 
for everything. I thank you very much.—Alice Etzel. 

Dear Friends—Thank you very much for the magazine. [ like all the stories 
and poems very much.—lRoss Miller. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am very happy with my Wee Wisdom. When 
I have read every word of it I take it to school to put in the library in our 
room. The children just love it. Wee Wisdom is hardly ever in the library 
unless it is at night when we collect the library books. When I go to Sunday 
school I tell the children of my class about the stories, the Bible Lessons, anyway. 
bad enjoy them very much and the lessons help us with our lessons.—Martha 

eane. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am very lucky to have you for another year. One 
of my New Year’s resolutions was to pass you on when I had finished with you, 
and I hope that you got many subscriptions. Last night I thought I would write 
a poem about some fairies to send you but when | thought about Wee Wisdom 
it made me think about God. I am inclosing what it turned out to be and I hope 
you can put it in Wee Wisdom. 


O sunflower, with thy bright sunny petals, 
Lift up thy face to the heavens above, 

Look to the Father supreme through the whole world, 
Who to all mortals does give his great love. 


O sunflower, with thy golden brown center, 
Gracefully sway with the breezes that blow; 
Bow to the Father, ruling the universe, 
Who gives us his love as onward we go. 


—Ruth Gorbell. 


Dear Editor—I like the poems, ‘Let Us Give Thanks,” and “‘Things I’m 
Thankful for.”” I also like Busy Sunbeams, Booster Club, and Home Tots. 
When I finish reading Wee Wisdom I give it to my friends. I enjoy reading Wee 
Wisdom and I hope others do.—Elizabeth Rector. 

Dear Wees—I have not taken Wee Wisdom long but I like it very much. 
I like Handicraft and For the Little Artist. I wish Wee Wisdom had more 
work for the artists—Sylvia Spitler. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have found great joy in my work and play ever since 
I have been reading Wee Wisdom. I read my magazines over and over. The 
more I read them, the more I like them. They help me very much. I like the 
stories and poems, but best of all I like The Prayer of Faith—Gladis Wood. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am reading your magazine. I just love The Prayer 
of Faith. It helps me so much. I take Wee Wisdom to school sometimes for 
my teacher to read to the other children. I wish more little girls in my city could 


have Wee Wisdom in their homes.—Corine Vann. 
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Dear Secretary—I am sending you the report of our Booster Club. We are 
having our meetings on Friday afternoon, every other week. For Christmas we 
gave a poor family a blanket, some canned fruit, and some clothing. We have 
a dollar in our treasury. There are seven in the club.— Lillian Kanney. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been one of your subscribers for three years 
and this is the first time I have written. I expect to put a story or poem in 
Young Authors department soon.—Mary Pitkin. 


WEES WHO WISH TC CORRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES 

Virginia E. Jones (12 years), 612 Springfield ave., Wyoming, Ohio; 
Ida Medeck (13 years), Medford, N. Y.; Muriel Wilson (9 years), Hakalan, 
Hawaii, T. H.; William Alexander Frazier (10 years), Tallahassee, Fla.; 
Doris Jetton (12 years), Quinton, Okla.; Lillie Bell Linxwieller (12 years), 
619 Springhill ave., Shreveport, La.; Josephine Frazier, Tallahassee, Fla.; 
Olive Pierce (14 years), 35 S. Quaker lane, West Hartford, Conn.; Madaline 
Cleaver, Natalie, Pa.; Laverna Holmes (12 years), box 518, Hammonton, 
Calif.; Frances Brewer, 4235 Evans ave., Chicago, Ill.; Helen Johnson (9 
years), route 2, box 22, Menahga, Minn.; Cornelia Ruth Morse, 203 North 
Center st., Naperville, Ill.; Dorothy Joyce (11 years), 6425 Vernon ave., 
Chicago, IIl.; Annabelle L. Fischer, 907 Hoefgen ave., San Antonio, Tex.; 
Eileene Blackwood (10 years), box 44, Greybull, Wyo.; Cynthia 
Crowder (11 years), 414 Clark st., Davenport, Ia.; Jean Robertson, 2637 
Carolina st., Vancouver, B. C., Canada.; Virginia Jerolamon (13 years), 
Leonardo, N. J.; Alice Olsen (14 years), Leonardo, N. J.; Mary Caruso 
(15 years), Atlantic Highlands, N. J.; Alice Smith, route 1, box 110, Lake 
George, N. Y.; Lois Rae Menor (13 years), 3509 West st., Oakland, Calif. ; 
Helen Crowder, 414 Clark st., Davenport, Ia.; Dorothy M. Leeman (9 years), 
box 30, North Rochester, N. H. 


NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 

Marjorie Sweeney; Robert Bush; George William Craig; Henrietta Marie 
Cobb; June Aloha Frise; Eileen Coventry; Veronica Marie Horan; Bobby 
Albro; Eleanor Fore; Mary Jane Matt; Olive Pierce; Elizabeth Schlaferman; 
Betty Beck; Lucy Iredale; Winifred White; Betty Burnley; Elizabeth Ann 
Janssen; Muriel Kuyper; William Hager; Walter Rogers; Mary P. Alderman; 
Winston Powers; Junior Orton; Bertha Diamond; Ardis Martin; Naomi E. 
Frye; Helen D. Pero; Meryl E. Winn; Janet Laws; Georgiana MacArthur; 
Andrew Nkano; Betty Cleveland; June Heiber; Dorothy M. Leeman. 


WEES WHO WISH THE PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES 


Lillian Kunney: arithmetic; Marjorie Sweeney: school work (arithmetic, 
geography, and grammar) ; Virginia Jones: school work; C. R. Langley: health 
and that he may be a good boy; Nannie Mae Langley: health; G. C. Langley: 
health; Nuella Way: health; Florence Jones: school work (arithmetic) and 
better eyesight; William Frazier: health and prosperity for father; Doris Jetton: 
school work; Josephine Frazier: obedience for brother; Ada Mae Gray: health 
for father, school work for self and schoolmates; Virginia Stafford: school work 
for self and prosperity and happiness for mother; Winifred White: prayers for 
mother, grandmother, and self; Wilberta Hasmon: school work and music; 
Vincent Mills: that he may have a vacation this year; Mary Alderman: prayers; 
Ada Bell Peace: obedience for brother. 


DANCE IN THE FOREST 


In shady forest glen we play, 
Where all is cool and quiet, 
And here we dance our elfin 
dance, 
Where humans cannot spy it. 


™ We come from hiding place in 


tree, 
And from our flower shelter; 
We move so briskly that we set 
The petals helter-skelter. 


Our star wands give a pleasant 
light, 
Just like our happy faces; 
When some one peeps above the 


We er our hiding places. 
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Lesson 10, JUNE 6, 1926. 
JACOB AND ESAU.—Genesis 25: 19-34; 26:34—28:9; 32:3—33:17. 


GOLDEN TEXT—Be ye kind one to another, tenderhearted, forgiving 
each other, even as God also in Christ forgave you.u—Ephesians 4:32. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Jacob stands to us for the mental man, one who lives largely in mind; 
Esau was a man of the field, or the physical man. In Jacob’s going away 
after he had played the trick upon Esau we see how our minds may get 
away from thoughts of our bodies. 

But mind and body should work together, and that is why Jacob, the 
mental man, returns to Esau, the physical man. Jacob was filled with fear, 
on his way home, because he knew that he had not been honest and just 
with his brother. To be free from fear our hearts must be filled with love 
and with the desire to do right. John tells us that “perfect love casteth out 
fear.” This is true because perfect love treats all things and all people in 
a loving and just way, so that there is nothing in them to fear. 

Jacob was taking a big step forward when he returned to Esau, just 
as we go forward when we learn that our minds and our bodies should 
work together in perfect peace and harmony. Before Jacob reached Esau 
he sent his goods across the river before him. This teaches us that when 
we go forward in Truth we always must give up something. We give up 
our old ideas, that new ones may come to us, and our willingness to give 
up helps us to go forward. 

The forgiving nature that Esau showed teaches that the body always 
is ready to receive the help of the mind. While Esau did not need the rich 
gifts that Jacob offered him, it was right that Jacob should give them, to 
take the place of the things that he had been withholding from Esau. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
For what do Jacob and Esau stand? _ 
Why did Jacob return to Esau? 
How may we be free from fear? 


What is taught by the forgiving nature that Esau showed? 


Lesson THOUGHT—There is perfect union between my mind and 
my body. 


Go’ LESSONSS 
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MEMORY VERSE 


To serve the Lord with all my heart, 
That God’s will may be done, 

My body and my willing mind 

Must do their work as one. 


Lesson 11, JUNE 13, 1926. 


JOSEPH’S FIDELITY.—Genesis 39:1-23. 


GOLDEN TEXT—Seest thou a man diligent in his business? he shall 
stand before kings—Proverbs 22:29. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Joseph means to us the part of our minds that imagines, that goes far 
beyond the things that we see and looks into the things that are to come. 
When Joseph was but a boy he had dreams and visions that showed him 
that God would bless him and bring to him great good. 

In this lesson we find that because of his trust in God, good came to 
him out of what seemed at first to be evil. It was a wicked thing for his 
brothers to sell him into slavery; but it brought to Joseph chances to be- 
come rich and strong. Paul taught the Romans that good may come out 
of seeming evil, when he said: ““And we know that to them that love God 
all things work together for good.”” We must learn to have so much faith 
in God that we can see the good in everything that comes to us, no matter 
how dark or evil it may seem at the time. 

Joseph showed great strength and courage in his not yielding to the 
temptation. We all are tempted in many ways, but each trial that comes 
to us, if we meet it in a spirit of faith and trust, gives us new strength. Jesus 
said: “He that is faithful in a very little is faithful also in much.” 

When he was put into prison Joseph worked as faithfully for the 
keeper of the prison as he had worked for Potiphar, the great lord. And 
Jehovah prospered the things that Joseph did there as he had prospered his 
work for Potiphar. Like Joseph, each of us should do his best all the time, 
in whatever work he may find himself, in order to build a truer, stronger, 
and more Godlike character. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What does Joseph mean to us? 
What kind of faith should we have? 
How should temptations and trials be met? 


What should we do all the time? 


LEsson THOUGHT—/ give to God and to man the best that is in me, 
and I am blessed and prospered in all my ways. 
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MEMORY VERSE 


My highest thought shall ever make 
Me faithful to the Lord, 

For in his loving, tender care 

Shall come my sure reward. 


LEsson 12, JUNE 20, 1926. 


JUDAH’S PLEA.—Genesis 44:18—45:15. 


GOLDEN TEXT—A broken and a contrite heart, O God, thou will 
not despise—Psalms 51:17. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Today’s lesson teaches us true repentance and forgiveness. Because 
Joseph’s brothers had done a great wrong toward him, fear was in their 
hearts. They did not know him when they saw him in Egypt, but because 
he said that they must bring with them their youngest brother, Benjamin, 
their minds at once went back to the harm that they had brought upon their 
other brother. 

If we do a great wrong for which we do not repent and ask forgiveness, 
our hearts will be filled with fear and many things will help to keep us 
reminded of the wrong that we have done. Joseph’s brothers thought of 
the sorrow of their father over the loss of Joseph and they thought of their 
own danger of being thrown into prison. Their fears built for them many 
kinds of danger. 

The brothers surely knew something of the law of sowing and reap- 
ing, for they seemed to feel that they must expect to reap sorrow where 
they had sown evil. Often we try to put the blame for our troubles on other 
persons or on things instead of on our own error thinking. Then we are 
likely to pity ourselves and we wonder why God has allowed such suffer- 
ing tocome to us. But if we are honest with ourselves we know that trouble 
comes to us only when we fail to think, speak, and act as God wishes us to. 

The repentance of Judah seems to have been the greatest, for he 
offered to be a slave in Benjamin’s place. Our repentance is pleasing to 
God when we become willing to give up our selfish thoughts for thought of 
others. 

Joseph lived close to God, and he forgave his brothers for all the evil 
that they had done to him. No matter what others do, we always should 
be willing to forgive them as we expect God to forgive us. 
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LESSON QUESTIONS 


What does today’s lesson teach? 

What happens to us if we do a great wrong for which we have not 
repented ? 

When does trouble come to us? 

When is our repentance pleasing to God? 


LEssoN THOUGHT—/ repent of all my sins and I freely forgive all 
persons. 
MEMORY VERSE 


As I repent of evil deeds 
And turn from sin apart, 

The Father will forgive each one 
And cleanse my wayward heart. 


LEsson 13, JUNE 27, 1926. 


REVIEW: WHAT WE HAVE LEARNED FROM THE BOOK 
OF GENESIS. 


GoLDEN TEXT—We know that to them that love God all things work 


together for good, even to them that are called according to his purpose. 
—Romans 8:28. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Our lessons for the past quarter teach us how our spiritual thoughts 
grow and unfold in us to make us more like God. 

First we learn something of how the mind of God works in forming all 
the things that we see, by sending out first the perfect idea, that it may come 
forth in material form. 

Man sins by failing to see everything good, as God made it, as Adam 
ate of the fruit of good and evil. When man has sinned, his offerings 
to God are not pleasing until he has cleansed his heart of anger and other 
evil. God always is ready to make a covenant with man to keep him 
from being overcome by evil, if man is true to God. 

We learn from the story of Abraham that faith in God overcomes all 
material things and makes us to prosper. God often sends his messengers 
to us to help keep our faith strong. The wells that were dug by Abraham, 
and afterward were dug anew by Isaac, stand for the life and the power 
that God gives to us when the spiritual part of us takes hold of its own. 

By the story of Jacob’s ladder we are taught that God is everywhere 
and that all places are holy ground. Jacob’s return to Esau and Esau’s 
forgiveness shows us that the mental and the material should work together. 
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In studying about Joseph we learn of the good that comes to us when 
we are faithful and true. We also learn that everything works for our good 
when we serve God. In the lesson of Joseph and his brothers we are taught 
our need for repentance to cleanse our hearts from fear, and the joy of 
forgiveness. 

In each of the lessons may be learned a step that helps us to grow 
more spiritual. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
What do the lessons of the quarter teach us? 
How does God make the perfect world that we see? 


When are our Offerings pleasing to God? 
When does everything work for our good > 


LEsson THOUGHT—Step by step I unfold into the image and likeness 
of God. 


MEMORY VERSE 


Day by day and step by step 
My heart and soul unfold, 
I daily grow the more like Him 
Whose loving hand I hold. 


all the lands that are 
under the sun, 
There is food in plenty for 
every one. 
es To God, the Father of great 
and small, 


We give our thanks that he 


cares for all. 
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—— will seatter Pear and strife 


Bring the good into your life. 
'Tis the Kindly de you do 
T hat— > brings Zoodness back to you. 


ADDITION AND SUBTRACTION 


Begin with the name of the most important organ of the body. 
Subtract a letter and make to listen. 

Subtract a letter and make the organ of hearing. 
Add a letter and make a fruit. 

Subtract a letter and make a vegetable. 

Subtract a letter and make father. 

Add a letter and make a soft tap. 

Add a letter and make the head. 

Subtract a letter and make past tense of eat. 

Add a letter and make not to love. 

Subtract a letter and make a covering for the head. 
Add a letter and make a great warmth. 

Add a letter and make what you started with. 


ANSWER TO LAST MONTH’S PUZZLE: Unselfish, good- 


tempered, humble, pure, kind, generous, patient, courteous, sincere. 
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RED MAKES A WISH 


After lunch one warm June day David sauntered out into the 
barnyard and began pitching horseshoes in a half-hearted attempt 
to make a ringer. It was that quiet hour in the early afternoon when 
dogs rest and boys become restless. 

One by one the gang drifted in. Red and David played a lazy 
game of horseshoe. The others sprawled on the grass under the 
maples, watching. After throwing a horseshoe and missing the stake 
by three or four feet, Red threw himself on the grass in disgust. 

‘I wish we could think of something unusual or exciting to do,” 
he exclaimed. 

“You might try throwing a ringer—that ought to be unusual 
enough to suit you,” drawled Kegs, who was lying on his back under 
a tree. 

With one bound Red landed squarely on Kegs’ stomach.. The 
ensuing struggle served to awaken the whole gang. 

““Next time,” said Kegs, breathlessly, when Red allowed him 
to get to his feet, “I'll roll over on my stomach before I say a thing like 
that.” 

“Yes, and then I'll use a barrel stave,’ returned Red, laughing. 
““What’s that crackling noise>’’ asked Chink. 

Before any one could answer, Cousin Bob spoke. “I smell 
smoke,” he said. 

“It’s a right-of-way fire!” yelled David. “Look! down behind 
Fenton’s chicken houses. Let’s go. 

When they got to the railroad track, they could see the fire plainly. 
The dry weeds, kindled, probably, by a spark thrown by a passing 
engine, were burning fiercely. 

““Watch how fast she spreads,” shouted Red. “She'll take those 
chicken houses in a minute.” 

“We'd better get busy,” called David. 

The boys raced back to the well house, where David began pump- 
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ing water to fill the big tub, while the other boys brought gunny sacks 
from the shed. 

“Get a shovel, will you, Kegs>”’ called David, as the gang started 
down the lane. 

There had been no rain for some time and the weeds were high, 
so the fire had plenty on which to feed. 

““The Fentons aren’t at home. I saw them leave early this morn- 
ing,” said Chink. 

“Well, if we don’t hurry they won’t have any home,” answered 
Red. “The fire’s almost to the chicken house, now.” 

“Careful!” warned David as they neared the burning weed patch. 
“Stand back so your clothes won’t catch fire. Red, you and Bob better 
take first turn running back to fill the buckets. Your legs are the 
longest.”” Each of the other boys took a sack, and, dipping it into the 
water, slapped away at the flames. David, with the shovel, piled dirt 
on the railroad ties, which were burning. It was hot and they had to 
work fast, for the fire ate like a glutton. 

“This is the first time since we moved out here that I have wished 
I were in the city,” said Cousin Bob. ‘They have fire departments.” 

“If you've time to wish, you’d better wish the fire department out 
here. It would do us more good,” grunted Red as he ran up with a 
bucket of water. 

“She’s caught,” panted Cousin Bob, “over on the corner.” Be- 
fore he had finished speaking the whole end of the chicken house burst 
into flames. 

“This is getting serious,” said David. “I'll run and tell Mother 
to telephone for help. We can’t save the chicken houses, but you fel- 
lows get around in front and try to keep the fire from creeping to- 
ward the house.” 

The boys began tearing down the weeds and digging up the 
ground in front of the chicken yard, in an effort to make a gap too great 
for the fire to leap. 

“Where is Bige?” asked David. “He didn’t go home with me.” 

“T hear a dog barking, but it doesn’t sound like Bige,” said Kegs. 

“Tt’s Fenton’s Gyp, and he’s locked in the chicken house?” cried 
Red. ‘“There’s Bige trying to dig under the foundation and let him 
out.” 

““Give me the shovel,” said David. Rushing through the smoke to 
the door of the chicken house, which was not yet on fire, he raised the 
shovel over his head and brought it down on the door in an attempt to 
break it. 

“Try breaking the lock,” suggested Cousin Bob, who had fol- 
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lowed him. The smoke was so dense that they could barely see. 

“You get Bige back out of danger, Bob,” begged David. While 
David worked at the lock, Cousin Bob carried a protesting Bige back 
to the group of rather frightened boys. 

“Better get to work,” urged Bob. “We can’t help any this way, 
and we have to get the best of this fire.” So they swished their sacks 
about, now and then stopping to listen to the sound of the shovel com- 
ing down on the lock of the chicken house door. At last David, 
almost choking with smoke, got an idea. Using the shovel as a lever, 
he lifted upward against the hasp and pried it loose. When he opened 
the door, a furry little ball rushed gladly out, to be met by Bige, who 
nosed him all over anxiously, to be sure that he was uninjured. 

By the time the section crew arrived on their gasoline car from the 
town below and the neighbors began to gather, the fire was dead, except 
where a railroad tie or a fence post smoldered defiantly. Where the 
chicken house had stood was a black mass which reached almost to 
the line of pear trees back of the house. The house itself was un- 
touched. The Fentons would not be homeless when they returned that 
night. 

As the boys, tired and dirty but happy, trudged down the lane 
toward David's house, they were stopped by a weak, protesting voice. 

“Say, you fellows! can’t you wait for the rest of the fire depart- 
ment?” 

They looked back to see Kegs, his round face smeared with soot, 
carrying a bucket in one hand and dragging a shovel with the other 
hand. Bige followed at his heels, trailing a wet and dirty sack. 

“Listen, Red,” continued Kegs as he trailed slowly along. 
“The next time you wish for excitement, please cross your fingers.” 


GOOD WORDS CLUB 
SPEAKING 


Kind words are music to the ear. 
That I may always kind words hear, 
I am resolved that I will speak 
Kind words each day of each new week. 
I kindly speak to all I see, 
And then all kindly speak to me. 
It is easy for us to speak kind words when we are members of 


the Good Words Club. 
Have you joined the Club? 
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Have you noticed that there is nothing that is more fun than 
making some other person happy? Stop and think about that just 
a moment and see if it is not true. : 

Take Wee Wisdom for example. It is great fun to read it 

but not any more fun than to give it to some other little fellow 


to read. Imagine giving it pet to some little friend for a 
year. Can't you just picture his joy? Each month the 
postman ie] will deliver his copy to him. Then you two can talk 

stories together. You can work together gf 
making the many things that it tells you how to make. 
Won't that be glorious fun? 
And how can you do that? You can save your pennies in a 
Prosperity Bank a just like mother and dad do sometimes. You 


can take ten weeks to save the $1 to pay for 


over the 


one subscription. In that time you can even earn the money 
yourself to pay for this gift. Now you need only fill in = 
the blank below By and mail it to Wee Wisdom’s home, and soon 


Wee Wisdom will be going to your little friend. 


Unity SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY, 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 


Please send me a Bank. In this Bank I will save $1 ($.10 a week) to 
pay for sending Wee Wisdom magazine to my friend’ whose name is written 
below. I will send this amount ten weeks after receipt of my Bank. 


tHE MOST FUN 
I 
j 
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“Pauline Adams 


Dear little books that went to school 
So many times with me— 

Happy and glad those days we had! 
And happy the days to be, 


When ['ll run, and tumble, and roll down the 
hill, 
And play I have butterfly wings, 
And pick red cherries, and hunt for berries, 


And, oh, do a million things! 


And then, little books I love so well, 
How happy I shall be, 

When again will be here another whole year 
That you go to school with me! 
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THE WATERFALL 


Buddy took me to the creek. 

The creek runs through the pasture. 
There are cattle in the pasture, but 
Buddy is not afraid of them. Buddy is 
brave. I am brave when I am with him. 

We found a narrow place in the 
creek. Buddy built a dam of rocks. 

He told me that the water that comes 
over the dam is a waterfall. 

I saw the water fall from the top 

of the dam to the bottom. 

Buddy put a little stick on the water. 
It went over the dam, and on down 
the stream. Buddy said that the stick 
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was a brave swimmer. He said that the 
swimmer might go on until he came to 
the sea, miles and miles away. We found 
some little turtles. They had little heads 
and little feet sticking out of their shells. 

I like to go to the creek with Buddy. 
I see many -new things when he takes 
me there. 
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Little Sweet tea Babies 


Cora M V Preble 


Little sweet pea babies an 
In their bonnets gay, 

Nod, out in the garden, 
Where I go to play. 


Dainty little flowers, 
How I love you all, 

Peeping at me gaily 
O’er the garden wall. 


Here a dainty wee one 
In a bonnet white, 

Drops her head and shyly 
Hides her face from sight. 


@ 
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There, a perky pink one, 

a Saucy as can be, 

Shakes her head then quickly 
Turns her back on me! 


Lavender and red ones 


Growing every place, 
Each small hood ahiding 


Some dear elfin face. 


Little Sweet Pea Babies, 
Tell me, is it fun 

Hiding in your bonnets 

From the summer sun? 


C 
é 
Ray 
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leaves ‘so thic 
The bird like the very 
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A tree is sight.......... I look 
nev ~erknows* might befound,  Werel up 
on it with de-light 
there to look a- round... 
=I 
see What may be looking dat me, 
May there be building hima nest. 
BE 
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I ran across June's card today 


While hanging out the 
clothes ; 

She'd flung it lightly in my 
yard— 


A lovely yellow rose. 
ly 
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I'll sing joy in the morning 
When I begin the day— 
Each tone so full of glad- 


The song will last 


alway. 


I'll sing life at the noon 
hour, 
A song so full and clear 
That all of God's dear sui 
children 
Will lift their heads 


NIGHT 


Tll sing peace just at 
twilight, 
When birdies go to bed; 


‘Twill bring sweet rest and 
slumber 


And banish every dread. 
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